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CHAPTER II.—Continued.
hen people have got no money |
must keep themselves., The Dean
to see us this morning. You
there was no one respected father
than the Dean. He says that wo
u_t be brave and make the best of

es—but, my child, I cannot bear to
of your having to work, These
ly hands should do nothing but play
pretty thinge."
for wmf." sald the owner of the
y hands, “she is so clever with her
o that she s quite sure to get &
place somewhere. Bhe says that
pould not {ake a situation in the
to be reminded all day long how
ve come down, Bo she will go to
on, and I must go with her, Then I
be near you, Harry; and perhaps—

haps what, dear?”

) hiil, before long, you will be
ito take me away for goud, and then
work at nothing barder than to

you, dear."”
Ruth, I ask for nothing better.
could be nothing better. But——"
pu have not told your people about
Why not tell them and have done,
can but refuse to call upon me, I

Dse.

pu don't understand, dear child,
are ambitious. They want to get
oclety, you eee, and they expect

to help them. Well, we are rich

h, I suppose, and we've got a blg |

» in Palace Gardens, but my grand-
or kept a ehop.

s and our clerks instead of our
ter and our shopmen. See now,
h, my father will give me a partner-
when 1 am five and twenty. That
six months; then I ehall be inde-
dent, Let us get along, somehow,
then, I cannot have my darling or-
d about by eome scoundrel ehop-
er, or working her fingers to the

he glirl shook her head.
aom{ would not hear of such a
ng,” she sald, “unless it was properly

erstood and was acknowledged. No, |

. .Xsnult be independent of you
ItI ot:n afford to maintain you dear,
no! .
o, not even if I have to go lower
n thé ladder, Harry. Can't you see
t it s impossible? I can walt for
And Idon't suppose that I shall
g you dewn with me, shall I?"
he sald this with a laugh, but like
ny light words they were ?rophotlo.
was, although she knew it not, to
him lower—lower; her hand was
upon his head pushing him down,
A, down,
Lot us go home,” she sald. “Alas,
mi is going through the things. They
belong to the creditors—even the
books on the shelves—even the
pg in the garden—all except our own
es; even the seat under the mui-
tree. In a day or two we shall go
of theold home—we two together.
t will become of us? What shall we

'ou sre not without friends,” sald
oung man; “you have me."
wind freshened and the raln beat
their faces.
am full of terrors,” said the girl,
joems as if something dreadful
j happen to me."”
hqve me to protect you, Ruth.”
lover's words were brave, but
pw they lacked that subtle quality
insures confidence.
, Barry, 1 have you,and youhave
people as well; and they are
ly to weloome the dsughter of
poty bookseller, Let me go home.”

-

CHAPTER IIL
TAR CITY MERCHANT.
ohief—the sole partner—the head
house—sat In his private office.

coymt-
fur-,
vate office. A pile

o

i"uu:‘oml roonmgt.
280 | W comfo

him in complete
rooms withoat he
jers, heads of d

ihydcul ease.
new that his

We are only in |
as it 1s, although we have our

~ | in my yaoht, with ev

rolled his cigar Detween his lips that
tune melod!ously 1ung in his eara. The
same tune rings out every day for all
the great city merdhants. It was first
sot as a carlllen by Diok Whittington in
the téwer of Bt. Michael's, Paternoster
Royel, for the solace and delectation of
all rich merchants for all time, and to
turn away their thoughts from the para-
ble of Dives, The words of the tune
can cnly be heard by rich men, but I
have been told that they are someth ng
a3 follows: “Merchant, take thine
ease while the treasure grows, wise
8 he who reaps what another
sowa.,” 1 telleve there is more
to the same effect., Mr. John Stoke was
now & man of 56 or so. The kind of
face and the expression upon it are not
uncommon in tho eity—they belong to a
certaln type of city men—and those who
have it are generally successful. Itis
o masterful face, If any of Mr, John
Stoke's servants fail in their duty they
know better than to ask for mercy from
such @ face. Nelson himself did mnot
reckon more confidently than Mr, John
Stoke on every man doing his duty, He
was not exactly popular with his ser-
vants, because he boughthis labor as he
bought his goods—at the cheapest rate
—and because he exacted from labor, a8
from goods, the utmost profit. The law
of political economy, which makes a
man buy in the cheapest market, when
applied to labor, doos not, somehow,
lead to a contented and happy service.
It is a law, when applied, which only al-
lows people to be happy when it is bro-
ken, A good many laws, moral, politi-
caland dootrinal,possess the same char-
acteristlo. Noboly llkes belng bought
| at the cheapest; we all want a fancy
rrloo to be put upon our work, especially

f we have grown gray in thé service.
' Now Mr, John Btoke allowed no allu-
| glons on thls subject in his office, and
rhad no respect for gray hairs or for
| Jength of service, or for anything in the
’ world except his own interests.

He lsy back in his chair and watohed
the wreaths of smoke, llstening to that
pleasant tune—the parable of Dives
quite forgotten, Presently he began to
think, Mr, John Stoke was one of those
persons who are gifted with the power
of thought, Out of politeness we pro-
tend that everybody hase this power.
Not so; otherwise the majority of man-
kind would not be as sheep runnin
whithersover they .are driven, an
bleating at their leader's command, But
let me continue to be ﬁllu. This man
had a little coup in mind, a trifle
that would probably bring him In
twenty thousand or 8o, and he was turn-
ing it over 80 as to get at the best points
of handling it. The warmth and com-
fort of fireside, lunch, and oigar send
some men into mental sleep. To this
man they only gave the opportunity of
uninterrupted thought.

Presently the door opened and a
young man. stood in the doorway—a tall
and handsome young man—you have
already seen him in the walk by the
river slde,

“Come in, Harry

, come in,” sald the
chief, pleasantly; “shut the door and
come in."” s

“You sald gou [ want to speak
to me about half- two.”

“Yes, 1 did. ell, my boy, I thought
that we might have a few words, per-
haps two or three, just to unders nd
each other. Bit down. Take a olgar?
No? Well, you are five-and-twenty to-
da_y, are you not?”

It is my birthday." The young man
Jooked anxious, yet expectant of some
gl.eulng appnouncement. One can only

five-and-twenty once in life. Be-
sides, thinge had been promised.

“Yes,” his father oontinued, looking
critically at the ash of his oigar. “Yes,

es, five-and-twenty. I was a partner
efore that age ore we sank the
-ho¥ and beoame an office.”

“There was the ehop, though, to be-

with,” eaid the son.

“Undoubtedly; and a very good shop,
too. We mustn’t forget the shop. Not
likely it will be forgotten. People talk
about it when they go home from my
dioner parties; when they have had a
fortnight smong my birds, with cham-
pﬂno up to the ayes every night, they
snigger over the shop In the train golng
home; when they have been on a crulpe
g of the very
best—oh, yes, the more you do for ‘em
the better they remember it; the more
they snger and enigger. Our friends,
dear boy, will notreadily forget the shop,
It is their only consolation when the
consider the ;mporﬁy of the firm,
it waan't for feeling how green they get
with envy I'd never have any old friends
in the place at alL.”

“I don’t see why we should want to
forget it, father.”

*No, there is no absolute necessity
for forgetting anything. However, we
are now, H , pretty high up the tree.
I don't think oromz many men in
the olty likely to cut 2 your
father. Very good, then." He looked
at his son for a whole minute as If seek-
ing lol;h the be:t way t:) Ion. ‘;Vory
good, then," he ated, ‘I've alwa
pronludm and .lv::P: :nﬂtond::d : ug
you partnership at five-and-twenty,
and nots. Harry, I E.n sent for you

that I am to carry out that
intention, and to give you a birthday
present worth having.”

“Oh," ssid Harry, with a great sigh.

*On conditions, of course. it,
goyouuppmwlmcmw t

y one, even ?.:_n sons, into my
Mh house nnﬂo—ﬁoﬂ;gn
oome, except on my own terms!
'lw.n, gir,” said ll:.’rry. “I always
:mod ou would have your own way

oV

,_whothu- I am 0 be @
partoer or n:
*“You are t, myboy. My
ln::hnt ;q’t

own way
not my

conditions.  Now sit there, and don't
answer a single word till I've done.
You've had your fling, Harry; that you
can'tdeny, You've lived in your own
shambers, and you've had a good allow-
ance, and nobody ever asked any nasty
ones what you did with your money.
Very well, then, now that's all over. A
partner in my house has got to take his
g'hce—hla own place, mind—in soclety.”

he young man turned pale. “I've been
offered a baronetcy. Well, I won't have
it; I mean to be madea peer. Do you
hear that? I shall be Lord Thluﬁmy.
and youshall be the Honorable Harry.
Very well, then"—he marked his sen-
tences with short pulls at his cigar—
‘that's understood. Next thing, how is
that poerage to be advanced and made
take & respoctable place? Money? not
(nough! Land? that {sn’t enough! Poll-
tics? I'm too old and you are too stupld.
Your brother Joe—tho Honorable Joa he
will be, mnay take up politios in the fam-
lly interest; mot you. By marriage, my
boy"—the young man again ochanged
cofor, but thia time .he became crimson
—*if you waut to get any god out of
your rank you must marry into the same
blood as that into which your children
w.l be born. By marriage, Harry.
That's my condition. As to my having

my own way, of course I shall have my
wn way. 1should like to see anybody in
s house wanting to have any way that
wasn't mine. You will have to marry to
please me, Do that, and you ehall have
whatever you like—you shall be a part-
ner to begin with;
work to do; you shall
and rank.”

m\l shall have no
ve fashion, land,

made no reply. His color had

now gone back to pallor, and his hand
trembled,

“Those are my condition,” sald his
father. “Have you anything to say?"

His son opened his mouth but no sound
came forth,

*Perhaps I can help you, Harry.” His
father threw his head back and watched
the blue-white wreath curling over his

face. "I am sure I can holgeyou. There
is that 1ittle girl you have been fooling
around for six months.”

“What about her?”

“I know all about her.
in an Oxford street fancy shop; her sis-
ter i omplo’Pd at a Regent street dress-
maker's. hey are respectable girls,
whioch makes it the more dangerous.”

“I've glven my—my word to that girl,”
sald Harry, but with an apprehensive
glanoe at his masterful father.

“I don't care what you have given her,
Yod've got to get rid of her.”

“I must keep my word.” The son got
up and stood before his father with dog-
ged face.

When two obstinate faces gaze upon
each other, one or the other has got to
glve in; everybody knows that.

“I sald, Harry, that you've got to get
rid of her. Asfor your word, or any
other mess you may have got into, you
must get out of it the best way you can.
I suppose money will do it."

“I must marry her; I will marry her!"
But there wae a weakening in his face
a8 his father's look became more ob-
stinate,

“Well, sir,” eald the older, “I am not

olng at my time to give in to anybody.

y money's own, I suppose, to do
what I like wi ﬁow. gir, here is my
offer—a partnership, a great future, an
estate, a8 peerage, the foundation of a
family—that 1s what I offer you, on oer-
tain conditions. If you refuse you can
go stralght out of this office and never
come back again. You shall have no
money—not & brase cent. There's your
cholce; take it. I'll give you an hour to
make up your mind—no, I won'tl I'll
glve you half-an-hour—no, I won't give

ou evep a quarter of an hour, Damn
-it all, str, I'll give you five minutes—
five minutes to choose, Now!"

He took out his watch, one of those
great &old things which you can buy for
s hundred and twenty pounds or there-
abuuts, and held it in his hand. Harry
stood before him, the obstinacy gone
olean out of his face, pale and trem-

blln&.
“Well, six?” His father put back his
watch.

“1 accept the conditions,” sald the
son.

Bhe's a girl

CHAPTER IV,
SUXDAY AFZTRRNOON.

Sunday afternoon is the time when all
the 'prentice youth of London, male and
female, are walking out together, If it
{s summer they are in the park, that of
Battersea, Finchley, Hampstead, Vie-
toria, West or Bouthwark, &toudly
arm-in-arm. If it is the winter they are
on thelr way “out to tea.” This after-
noon 8 have been numbered with
those of the sweet epring season, be-
‘cause it was nearly the end of April,
but & cold northeast wind and ococasional
driving showers forbsde the thought of
;rrlng. On the north side of the Pall

all & girl walked up and down the

vemen

;P. She had called at a certaln house,
and, being turned away, ocontinued as if
walting for nomo” onoh:nd resolved to
pee that person, to walk yp down
before the louse. Bhe about
three in the afternoon; at four, at five,
mﬂ. she was still walking there. No-
noticed her—not even the hall

ol the Carlton and the Reform

eve!

lubs was' 80

cold that pe%
‘'without loo!
Pall Mall is

'0“ lo:x'ﬂ

e

thin, But tall and graceful. “If anyone
had stopped to look at her instead of
hurrylug along as if lathed with a whip
by this abominable wind, he would have
remarked firet—generally, that here was
an extremely pretty girl, and secondly,
that here was a girl in trouble, Indeed,
it _gnxiety were ever deploted upon any
tace, it was upon this girl's face; an
anxiety which showed iteelf in a trem-
bling of the lips, in quick, short eighs
a8 she walked, in eager glances along
the street as if she were asking when—
when would he come?

It was at seven o'clock, just as the sun
was setting and the lessening light like
a messonger proclaimed the fact from
its hidden lord, that he did come. He
hurried into Pall Mall from St. James
street, and walked r:gldly along, look-
ing down: a young man.

“I acoept,” he had replied shortly,
Mark that this man, who seemed to the
girl 8o noble and so brave, had become
suddenly atthe touch o! his father's
hand the merest our and coward of a
man; he had promised a thing which
wuéed. to carry it through, the falsest,
the coldest, the cruelest of hearts. Fear
of paverty and dread of his father's
anger wore the ruling forces which
transformed a lover, mwl{, true and
tender, into & cur. The thing makes
one tremble. Under what influences,
brother of mine, should we two put oft
the armor of the knight and reveal the
craven tall of the mongrel cur?

Yet this man, who was going to do 8o
mean. and villalnous & thing at hie
father's bidding, had so much of his
father's courage in him that he was
ready to tell the girl in so many words,
face to face with her aloné, what he
meant,

“Come,"” he sald, "I was going to write
to you; wut there would have teen a row
afterward, Better haveitout in words.”

“Harry— "ot is it? What Las hap-

péned? Why do you look so strange!

“Come up steirs,” he led the wa
His chambers were on the first floor
Heo raked up the low ashes of his tire
and threw on some coal,

“81it down," he sald “you muet be cold.”

She walted for him to take her in his
arms and kiss her, as was his wont, He
offered no caress at all, Bhe sat down,
howéver, and warmed her hands nmi
foet. Bhe was very cold. Then sh
startod u&ucln. .

‘Something has happened, Harry,
What s it? Tell me instantly.”

It was
man lit the lamp and pulled the curtains
slowly, as if taking as much time as
possible over the job,

*It is a fortnight since I have heard of
you or'seen you, What does it mean?
And, B.rrg, must tell you—"

“Don’t tell me anything. Look here,
Ruth, it's all over.”

“All over? How can it be all over?”

*I say—it is all over.”

*Do you mean that after all you will
have to acknowledge me without your
father's permission?”

“Not quite; I mean what I say, Ruth,
It nn all ovor.;h P
“Harry!" e sprang to her fee
tired no longe, nor cold, but fired with
a sudden strength, “Harry, what do

you mean?"

“Wo had s very pleasant time In the
Auinlt holidays, hadn't we, Ruth? I
shall always look back to that time in
the old town when we used to sit and
make love in the garden under the mul-
berry tree. Yes—I shall never have
such & time agaln. But that's all over.
th that § times never last—" |

“I don't understand you to-day,’
Harry, Why can't you look me in the
face? What have you done?”

“When I came back to town I found
out that it wouldn't do. I ocouldn't
exactly explain to you why it
wouldn't do, Besides, to tell the truth,
I hoped it wouldn't do. I might bave
been made a partner without conditions
or—or anything may happen. The
truth s, of course, as I n:’prou ou

uess,” he raised his eyes and faced her

ldll. “that they want me to marry a

lad
l]s{o received this brutality without
@inching. |

[TO BE CONTIRURD.| e

The Story of a Deaf Mute,

“I have heard and read many pa-
thetic stories," said Senator Hoar the
other day, “but none of them ever
awoke 80 much sad sympathy as one
which Professor Gallaudet related.
The professor has a favorite pupil—a
liitle deaf-mute boy, exceptionally
bright, Mr, Gnllau({et asked him if
he knew the story of George Wash-
ington and the cherry tree, With his
nimble fingers the little one said he
did, and then he proceeded to repeat
it. The noiseless gesticulations con-
tinued until the boy had informed the
professor of the elder Washington's
discovery of the mutilated tree and of
the quest for the mutilator. ‘When
George's father asked him who hacked
his favorite chetry tree,’ signalled the
voiceless child, ‘George put his hatch-
et in his left hand’—‘Stop,’ inter-
rupted the professor. ‘Where do you
get your authority for saying he took
the hatchet in his left hand ¥* ‘Why,’
responded the boy, ‘he needed his
right Land to tell his father that he
cut the tree,’"

Thauks to (he encouragement which
Emperor William has accorded to the
practice of duelling, it is now being
adopted by the medical profession in
Germany. A couple of physicians
summoned in consultation became in-
volved at the bedside of the patient in
so vehement a dispute with regard to
the character of the malady and of its
treatment that they concluded to fight
the matter out. The conflict took

lace on the outskirts of Brun, on the

hine, one of the combatauts, Dr.
Fischer, receiving a bullet in the chest,
which killed him instantly. This may
be said to constitute au u(together new
departure in what is known to laymen
as ‘‘medical etiquette.”

growing dark now. The young-

LIVESLOST N HIGHG0 FR

WHILE THE FLAMES WERE RAGING
A HUGE BOILER EXPLODED.

OVER FIFTY FIREMEN BADLY HURT

Other Fires Were Started By Burning
Timbers Which Were Scattered
Promiscuously.

Four, and probably more, lives were
lost in an explosion which took place
at Chicago Thursday evening during a
fire in the Northwestern grain eleva-

tor, at Cook and West Water streets,
Three of the dead are firemen, and
the body of another fireman is thought
:o be buried in the ruins of the eleva-
or,

The bursting of a boiler caused the
havoe.

Those killed by the fire are: Jacob
J. Schnur, Jon J. Coogan, Jacob 8.
Stramer,

The injured are: Charles H. Con-
way, fireman, burned about the face
and Liands and body cruched; will die.

Chief Dennis Swenie, right foot
crushed, left ear wrenched and pain-
fully burned.

- Fire Marshal Campion, burned about
ace.

Lieutenant Smith, both legs crushed.

Lieutenant Bartlett, leg crushed.

Assistant Engineer Benj. Blanchard,
badly bruised.

John F, Smith, injured by debris.

William MecGuire, fifteen years old,
both feet crushed.

Thomas Engle, pipeman, cut about
head and internally injured.

Iguatus Bond, cut by falling glass.

Captain Evans, struck by debris
and rendered unconscious, serious.

William Hanley, pipeman, cut in
head.

William Thompson, hit by falling
glass,

Joseph Lacey, burned about face,
serious,

Frank C. Haley, burned beyond re-
cognition; may lose sight of both
eyes.
= Captain Key, burned about the face
and body.

Lieutenant John J, Miller, fracture
oflleg; badly burned; condition criti-
cal,

Captain Willisam Rooney, burned
about face; may lose sight of both
eyes,

John Evans, fracture of right arm;
badly burned about the face.

Harry Kugleman, concussions on
side and badly burned about face and
body; condition serious.

William Schubert,
burned.

John Hassey, left arm crushed at
the shoulder.

Besides these, dozeus of firemen
and passers-by were mere or less
bruised by glass and flying debris,

Just as the fireman were getting in-
to position for advantageous work and
nearly all the members of the engine
companies were mounting ladders and
bringing leads of hose to play on the
interior from the upper windows,there
came a roar that could be heard for
balf a mile,

The roof was rafked high in the air
and the wallscame down with a crash.
The force of the explosi n was 8o great
that the eastern wall was hurled into
the river, the west wall was tumbled
down upon the heads of the unfortun-
atemen below and the roof was torn
into fragments and distributed for
blocks around.

Every window in the vicinity of the
elevator was shattered by the concus-
sion, dozens of persons were struck
by flying debris and several small
fires resulted from falling timbers that
were still in flames,

At Jefferson street and Carroll
avenpe, many blocks distant, a great
burning mass of wreckage fell upon
four wagons loaded with hay and set
them on fire. The elevator was of
composite construction, the lower
portion being of brick and the upper
part of frame, covered with corrugated
iron.

Dozens of men lay injured in the
withering heat, some not seriously
harmed and others in the throes of
death. It was dangerous work to get
them out, but it was gallantly and
quickly done, and all of the slightly
injured were removed, The dead were
for the time left whero they lay. No
man could reach their bodies and live.

EVICTING STRIKERS,

New Men Have Been Secured to Operate
the Oak Hill Mines.

A Pittsburg dispatch says: Eviction
of strikers from company houses was
begun Thursday by the New York and
Cleveland Gas Coal Company. This
move of the company is creating con-
siderable apprehension.

The promised ise materialized
late ursday night, when it was
learned that new men had been se-
cured to operate the Oak Hill mine.
Superintendent DeArmitt would not
say where the men came from nor how
he 'II'OpOIOd to get them into the pit
without a conflict, but says the com-
pany will work the mine at all hazards.

bruised and

TURKS YET DEFIANT,

Fresh Trouble Anticipated In Settling
Peace Preliminaries.

Aoccording to a dispatch received at
Paris Tuesday from Constantinople a
division of the Turkish fleet has been
ordered to sail for Canea, Island of
Crete.

If the statement contained in the
Constantinople dispatch alluded to is
correct, fresh trouble may be anticipa-
ted in the settlement of the Greeco-
Turkish peace preliminaries.

It has been reported for some time
that the Turkish government was con-
templating landing additional Turkish
troopsin Crete and on Thursday last
the admirals in command of the for-
eign fleets in Cretan waters held
conference and decided to oppose by
force the landing of any Turkish rein-
forcements in Crete.

They notified Tamael Bey, the Turk-
ish civil governor, of the decision ar-
rived at. But the Turkish governor
replied that he could not accept such a
decision, apparently taking the ground
that the porte would persist in its in-
tention to reinforce the Turkish garri-
son in Crete.

MINER?Y ARE GAINING.

Ranks of the Strikers Swelling at a
Rapid Rate.

A special of Tuesday from Pittsburg,
Pa., says: The strikers still continue
to gain accessories to their number
from New York and OCleveland com-
pany’s men,

Sandy Creek and Turtle Creek mines
are completely idle and the Plum
Creek mines are slowly but surely
coming into line with the men encamp-
ed in the vieinit{.

Tuesday nearly half of the diggers
at this stronghold of the company
failed to go to work and a number of
those who did go into the pit have
promised to quit as soon as they clean
up the coal now lying in their rooms.

At Camp Determination it was re-
ported that every one of the miners of
the New York and Cleveland Gas
Coal company who had gone to work
was in sympathy with the movement,
and only their signatare to a contract
prevented them from staying out. The
miners are satisfied with the progress
they have made. They claimed that
the offending miners were nearer to
suspension than they had been since
the strike was inaugurated. The mex
(Alro jubilant over the work they have

one.

TROUBLE IN PORTUGAL.

A Report That the Government Is Defy-
ing the Constitution.

A dispatch to The London Daily
Mail from Madrid describes a very
grave state of affairs in Portugal,

According to this correspondent,the
Portugese government is setting the
constitution at deflance and adopting
the most stringent, repressive meas-
ures,

The police, without legal warrants,
enter private dwellings at all hours of
the day and nizht, rausack them, seize
property and march the owners off to
prison on the most trifling or utterly
unfounded charges. A veritable reign
of terror is established and it is the
popular belief that the government
contemplates passing its obnoxious
financial legislation by means of a
coup d’etat.

A dispatch to The Daily Mail from
Rome says that King Humbert is in
daily correspondence with his sister,
the queen dowager of Portugal, on the
subject of the present disturbances,
and he has instructed the Italian min-
ister to Lisbon, Count Gerbairde de
Sonasses, to render all the assistance
in his power to the royal family in
case an emergency should arise.

The Italian government has placed
two men-of-war under special orders
to proceed to Lisbon,

SOLICITOR ON TRIAL.

Prosecuting Attorney Thurmond Arraign-.
ed for Murder in South Carolina.

The trial of Solicitor J. W. Thur-
mond for killing Will Harris on March
24th last was begun in Edgefield, 8.
(., Tuesday. The jury was selected
without trouble,

The defense put in the plea of self-
defense. Attorney General Barber is
conducting the prosecution in person,
assisted by General M. C. Butler,

Only once before in decades has the
attorney general conducted a murder
trial—that of the Edgefield lynchers in
1886.

Ex-Governor Sheppard, N.G. Evans,
J. H. Tillman and George W. Croft are
among the lawyers for defense.

Al

BIMETALLIC COMMISSION.

Final Meeting Will Be Held In London
the Latter Part of Next Week.

The London Daily Chronicle an-
nounces that the final meeting between
the members of the bimetallic commis-
sion headed by Senator Wolcott and
Lord Salisbury will take place during
the latter part of next week at the for-
eign office.

Most of the members of the cabinet
will be present, and it is thought Lord
Salisbury will then inform the com-
mission of the government's decision
on the question of a more extended
use of silver. The commissioners are
hopeful of a favorable decision and of
important concessions,




